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The Josh Billings Papers.
A LOOSE BILT EPISTLE.

the trail ov ;
just as 1 spit, not knowing which way
the wind blows, nor whare the saliva
iz a going tew land. -

I want harnessed young enuff tew
v kind in all harness.

Mi di ishun waz one ov the kind
that augnt tew hav bin made tew turn
a grind stun, instead ov that, T waz
<hasing butterflize, around everybody's
mud-hole, in our nnhorhoodm didn’t
hoe enny korn, €

The ozlklue consequentz ov this waz,
that i never had enny tape-line in me,
and never knu the square root ov en-
nything, unless it waz ova prarie hogs
HOzZe,

"This iz unfortunate fur me, and fur
others to, for i mite hav bin a good fair
shumaker, if i had bin waxed ¥
in mi mellow years, instead now ov
being a poor ink spatterer fur a good

ll-:l;bl‘!f.

{ibhada boy now, who had enny

simploms ov c?holel?‘ infantum abont
of lawless, unfixed,

him, or enny kind

and flux noshuns, and who didn’t seem 3

{ew kare whether he ever amounted
tew enny thing or not, and who could
not tell whare he waz last night till
Liafl past two this morning, and who
wanted tew go into bizziness fur him-
~clf, at 16 years old, with a kapital ov
two bottles of Phalon’s ex and a
mus=iash, that resembled the mold on a
pound of limberger cheese, I would say
confidenshally tu him :

“Aom: i hav bin tew blame thus far
in frameing yure timber, but yu kan
iwt them pattent leather boots yu hav
on, and witeh haiut bin paid for yet,
that from now hereafter, yu hav got
tew begin agin, and weed out yure gar-
din sass, and sucker yure vine, |
and plough up yure wild oats, and un-
derdrain yure swamp land, and bush
look yure briar patch, and fix
farm for a krop ov sum kind ov grain
that will not disgrace both son and
daddy, when it iz brought tew mar-
ket.”?

This iz the way i would converse
with the young Billings, and if he
did'ut begin in ten minu tew take
an akount vv hiz bad dets, but begin
tew argy the pint with me, and ackt
yung rooster up and down in front ov
me, mi strong impreshun iz now, that
i would retreat a step and let fly my
left purswader, and land that boy sum
i feet further oph than he waz.

It would hav bin six hundred dollars
in mi vest pocket if sum philanthropist
about thirty years ago, had got my
knob in chancery, and not given up
the case till he had punched out of mi
Iixl the fresh water noshun that the
best way tew follow a blind trail in the
wilderness waznot tew take enny com-

L B

This kind ov ded sure knowledge
amung fresh yung men, haz landed
four hundred out ov evry five hundred
ov them, before they had got half way
thru life, into sum soft swamp, and the
other hundred have sot out the close
ov Lheir lifes on a fence, lamenting the
hard work they®d,<in their younger
daze, tew make * * * phools ov them-

s,

| kuo it iz az easy az chawing gum,
fora yung instutution ov a boy, who
hiaz mol a burning-fluid natur, tew be
anxious tew jine all the torch-light do-
ings in the country, and tew holler
“wamen” before the prayer iz hafl
through ; but i feel it my duty tew tell
these camphene children tew cork up
their litening.

I dun’t want enny body’s boy ﬁilly
lew 1In- aded hlpd; a skim-miik cheear:
a colporter of water el a putty
Labeling; a knrl-]m[mnﬂr:uumry doll ;
an apron-tied nnatomf blonde; a timid
corpse amung hiz phellows, afraid ov a
bing, and satisfied with a kitten.

I aint voting for this breed ov boys;
i only ask the virginity ov mi sex tew
make up their minds, from the experi-
ences ov those who have observed the
elephant, that youth waz given them,
not tew be boss, but apprentiss; not to
lead, but tew foller; not tew harvest
bt tew plant.

There iz no danger in turning a snaik
loose; even before he gits fairly haired
ont, natur teaches him tew make his
fust wiggle a correct ttern for hiz
last one.  She makes him a snaik from
the word go, amd nothing else, and if
e lakes a noshun tew go tew the devil

who cares?

But ov all the most deplorabel luck
(hat kan be the inheritance ov a cam-
phiene boy, i don’t kno ov a more dan-
serous one than tew be hiz own mas-
ter, or the master ov hiz daddy.

I hav known sufa ov theze excen-
tricks that Satan couldn’t ketch, who
have dodged him suckeessfully for the
whole ov their lives, but i kan tell yu,
mi dear boys, it is no eredit tew maich
vourself against the devil, even if you
hav aded soft thing. This beating the
devil at his own game, is like surviv-
ing thesmall pox, but yu are sure tew
show some ov the dents,

Dear Brigham, theze remarks are not
inlended tew be personal, they would
not fit you enny more than a side-
saddle would fit the back stretch of a
trottin track, for i know you hav bin
hiroke tn\; stand without tieing.

.
The Barled Treasure and Archives of
the Confederacy.

The Theta Delta Chi  fraternity,
which met ot the Astor House, New
York, in February last, listened to an
oration by William L. Stone, who in
{hie course of some interesting reminis-
cenees of the rebellion, spoke of David
Tilahunan as the officer selected by the
Confederate government totake charge
of its treasure and archives,

On the morning of Mr. Davis' cap-
ture, say= Mr. Stone, Tilghman waited
tpon him at his bedside and said : “*Mr.
Davis, by this map you may sce that
thie enemy are here; such and such is
the situation of theroads,  If you come
with me you will be able to leave the
country iu safety. If you do not, you
will be eaptured in five hours.” To
wihieh Mr. Davis replied curtly, that
he “knew his own business best.”
Pilehman continued, * Very well, sir;
i have been entrusted with the treas-
v and archieves, and propose to se-
ciire them, even at the peril of the loss
of your favor and my 1I} . I shall start
at onee, by the route I have marked
out.”

The result is well known, In less
than five hours Mr. Davis was a pris-
oner, but the archives were safe.
Wlen a few weeks after, in the recesses
of the forest, Tilghman learned that all
was lost, he alone and with his own
hands, buried the treasures and arch-
ives: unless, during the four days that
clapsed between parting with me and
his unfoward death, he revealed the

pot, the secret as to the whereabouts
ofthe archives is forever buried; and
as long as they shall be kept from the
pen of man, so long shall the story be a
yaonument to our brother's unswerving
fidelity. Thisis the true history of the
archives of the Southern Confederacy,
2lthough rumors are from time to time

<ot afloat of their being now in the
vaults of this bank, and now of that.
- -
An “affair of honor” betwen Col.
Johin Forsyth, editor of the Mobile Re-
zister, and Col. W. D. Dunn, very near-
Iy resulted in a duel, but the matter
was amicably adjusted by Gen. Jones
M. Withers and Johin J, Walker, The
diticulty grew out. of the Nicolson
pavement controversy, which has rag-
vil fur twao or three months past in that
cily.

I scossCloUs INFLUERCE Oven AX-
1mars.—The horse is 1ike his driver,
and the dog like his master. A nerv-
ous, timorous man, is almost sure to
Lave a «kittish horse, shying at any-

« thing unsteady, and a runaway if he
vets achance, Many a cow is spoited
by 2 lack of patience and guielness in
the milker, an? the amount of milk

diepends more upon the milker thau |

(lan the pasturage. 1 a man is afraid
ol a hurse, the anfmeal knows it before

epes into the stable. We have
seen the most inoflensive cow ia the
Liewd #o wronght upon by the nervous-
ness of a greenhorn, son of Erin, as o
Jdesterously plant her foot in his
Bresst and sendd him rolling heels over
head., A woisy, boisterous rellow
abont fattening stables will canse a

-
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HARRY IN HASTE AND REPENT AT
LEISURE.

How "mih 1 h{dldlnbt ta
"Ti= ish m:j in g i
For little's the ure repenting at leisure,
Norisitat taste,
My lover seemed kind, and very refined :
Such whisker, and nlce curly hair!
H’i"hmt X Oﬂetm' tricks my heart in a fix,
a WOS 0§ T A
Oh,dear! Oh,ah! S Sy -
How silly to marry ! why did I not tarry?
- o marry in haste ;
For little's the pleasure repenting at lei-

sure,
Nor 1s it at all to my taste.

Scam; amo?l-h has flown by—I do nothing
ut sigh
And m;‘gn;tlmll does nothing but snub.
Mw\:;-lll: me and you, he ne'er comes home
two,

And says he's detained at his elub.
To increase my d r, his jet curl!;t}mlr

I discovered was false,—(how I eried.)
When he doesn’t go out, it's thro’ baving the

£
And his beauntiful whiskers are dyed.
Oh, dear! Ah, me! ete.

He's quite an old beau, and too late I know
I xhall never be happy again;
Yor now [ can see IL was money, not me,
What eruel decelvers are men
Some say served me right. I took such de-
light
In coc\’uetling. but kept my heart free.
If fate should ordain that I'm =ingle ngain,
What a smart little widow I'll be.
Oh, dear! Oh, ah! ete.

=
SOME MOTHER'S CHILD.
BY FRANCIS L. KEELBER,

There 1s a Jesson inculeated in the follow-
ing lines, which, if taken into all of our
hearts, would make this workl brighter}
more beautiful and happy, to the poor and
unfortunate, for it is a lesson of charity.—
Many a seusitive soul would be spared bitter
pangs, and many, wandering ones reclaimed
to lives of truth and goodness, So, in read-
ing these lines, 1ot us all remember how sub-
Iime a virtue s charity :

At home or away, in the alley or street,

Wherever I chance in this wide world to

meet,

A g1rl“t|llmt i thoughtless, or a boy that is

w L)

My l;-m:t‘mhom sadly, * 'Tis some mother's
child.”

And when I see those o’er whom long years

have rolled,

Whose hearts have grown hardened, whose

spirits are cold,

Be it woman all fallen, or man all defiled,

A volee whispers sadly, “Ah ! some mother's
child.”

No matter how far from the right she hath

_ strayed :

No maltter what dishonor hath

made ;

No matter what element eankered the Pearl,

Though tarnished and sullied, she's =ome

mother's girl.

inroads

No matter how wayward his footsteps have
been ;

hlo matter how deep he is sunken in sin;
No matter how low ix his standand of joy—
Though guilty and leathsoine, he is some
mother's boy.

That head hath been pitlowed on the tender-
sl breast,

That form hath been weptl o'er, those lips

have been pressed ;

That soul hath been pr’nyﬂl for in tones sweet

and =nild ;
For llnl-!rdaakmlml gently with some mother’s
on .

— Phren. Journal,
_._—*—_.—.—-
Werd for 012 Malds.

A Good

The Baltimore Christian Advocate
has the following just and sensible ob-

servations :

“Old Maid” is felt to be an epithet

9!' rzarroach when in most instances it
is a title of h

onor. It is as a

desiguation of iaferior, when in truth
it commonly marks the higher grade of
women.
noblést natures, from whom we have
received the purest friendship and most
enduring kindness, if we did not ex-
press at least our own opinion as to
the true character of the
women so rapidly inereasing in our
country.
riage is the happier condition for wo-
men when marriage is all that it ought

We would be untrue to the

ass of single

We do not doubt that mar-

to be. We never met a single woman
who doubted this. But what is the

chance to any one woman of making
such a marria
short years of youth

that in the
€ may receive
three or four offers, what is the chance
thzt among these three or four a wo-
man of high intellectual character and
deep moral feeling will find the man
she can love with the devotion neces-
sary to her happiness? Some doubt-
less do, but just in proportion to the
profundity of nature and exaltatior of
sentiment will be the difficulty, and so
itg happens that in the accidents of
courtship the unmarried women are
not selected from the lower but the
higher varieties of womanhood. Again
we all know the power of mere person-
al attraction to determine what is pop-
ularly known as love, and that girls of
the more plcasinf appearance marry
with greater facility. But nature is
very democratic. She divides her 5}“"
Jess partially than is supposed. The
marked features that resist the plump-
padding of underlying decoration are
cummnn? the outheaving of a strong
nature. The fine nerves and full brain
do not advertise themselves on rosy
cheeks, and great soft eyes, and mus-
cles buried in cellular tisspe, Dolls
have no use for brains. Even where
beauty is smart (and sometimes it is),
it 1= too much occupied with itself and
and its admirers to cultivate the mind.
It takes all of beanty's time to wait on
beauty. So it happens that the less
attractive women, who are as a class
the more intelligent, arve driven to find
occupation in reading and moral activ-
ities that improve the heart. The re-
sult is to make them yet more difficult
to please in a husband, and the ulti-
mate consequence is that the Old
Maids of the country are as a class the
finest women in it. To affect to pity
these women is a mere waste of calf-
power, * * "Tis true that mauy
the inconveniences of their condition;
but do no married women have cause
more bitterly to regret their own? Is
it neglected maids or neglected wives
whose cries for sympathy fall daily on
the ear? Is it the sorrow of “Old
Maids"” or of deceived and broken-
hearted married women that fills the
shronicle of daily distress? If it be
hard to yearn for a heart to love, it is
harder to love with the knowledge that
the one yearned for was not worth the
loving. But single women are not an
accident but an institution. They be-
long to Christianity, and verily the
have in it a noble provision for their
energies. They are for their numbers
the most devoted and useful members
of the Chureh. They are everywhere
the =alt of family piety, the embodied
idea of unselfish affection. To them as
a class we are proud to takeofl our hat.
We Kkiss the hem of their garment. If
there were females among the angels
(which it seems there are not—that
blessing not being given to pre-human
existences), we would look for their
counterpart among Old Maids, As it
is, we can find nothing of their kind
better than themselves.
e

- A Poixt oF HoNor.—In the flush
times of Vicksburg, when the phmase
“‘hard case’ meant something more
thanit does now, Harvey Jenkins was
admitted ope of the hardest. By some
strange accident, Harvey found him-
self at church one evening. The ser-
mon being over, the preacher requested
all who were friendly to religion to rise
and hold up their right hand. The
whole andience apparently were on
their feet. After they were seated the
minister continued—

“ Now, if there is a single one here
who desires to see Satan and his king-
dom ser, he will rise and bold up
his right hand.”

Harvey, with xome difficulty, got to

{ an erect position, and said—

“ Had the vote been less unanimous
I should bhave retained my seat; but
ma ke it a point of honor never to aban
don a friend under adverse circum

stances.”

? Buy

corious loss in rain of flesh to the an-
imals, so importaut is quiet to them
when they are digesting their food.

They are to have a street railway at
Shreveport, La. Grading is alrealy

+ eommenced.,
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MURDER WILL OUT.
A GOLD PIGGER'S ADVENTURE.

In the yeéar 1558 I was one of a party
of six miners who were engaged in dig-
Eina‘for the gold, in’ the gully known

y the euphonijus title of mm. in
her Majesty’s colony of Vi :.&:
vince of that third continent, Austra-
lia. Our “eldind " was pretty well

worked oat, and two of otr ‘men were | Was

out ewhhgay M for new
ground ; nothing payable could we
strike, and we were g tired of
working tor our food only, which was
about all our claim had given us for
for several weeks, though it had paid
well at first, and we were by no means
“hard up.” One evening, as we sat
around our fires, smoking and talkin
of our homes, and of big * finds’" o
gold, one of thlile d:;o who hat‘l‘ been

rospecting that , spoke ** Come
goys, let’s get out of this. Leg's
played out. I'm going to make a
move for Black Jack’s jur the morning.
Who says go ?

The proposition was duly discussed,
and resulted in our striking our tent the
next morning, shouldering our swags,
(the digger's term for anything a man
carries on his back,) and all hands
starting across the country to Black
Jack’s under the guidance of the mover
of the expedition, and & compass, No-
thing occurred on the tramp worth
mentioning ; and the second day after
leaving Peg Leg, at about ten o'clock
in the forenoon, we sat down to have a
rest and a smoke.

We were quite near the workings on
Black Jack's, and had lpamed a num-
ber of *‘ prospecting holes " within the
last mile or two, but had, as yet, met
withr no parties at work, nor seen an
indieations of men having been actual-
ly en in washing out gold.

“This is a likely looking place,” said
one of our number; * let’s open a hole
here somewhere.”

“ Oh,” answered another, “it's no
use prospecting to-day; we may as well
go in among the shops, Jack, here,
knows all the storekeepers, and, per-
haps, some of them may lay us on
some payable ground.” .

So it was decided to keep on for the
stores, withont stopping to prospect.—
Shouldering our swags, we again start-
ed on, expecting shortly to reach the
township, which Jack assured us was
not far off; but our leader suddenly
stopped, looked kevnlﬂ at his feet for a
moment, and then asked, * Do you see
any pegs round here, boys?"

No pegs (or stakes to mark the boun-
daries of & claim) could be seen; and
=0 we told him.

“ But why do you ask that?" said
another,

‘“ Look here,” said the first speaker;
“somebody has been prospecting bere,
and they'wve struck it heavy' (mean-
ing that rich gold had been disgovered)
“ they’ve gone for their mates most
likely, or perhaps for an extended
claim. Right where I'm standing is
where they put down the hole—you can
see where they threw out the dirt on
that side. Row they never put that
dirt back so carefully, and scattered
theseleaves and ferns over it to hide it,
for nothing. So here goes to see what
they got for a prospect. Peg out six
men’s ground, boys; I'm going to dig
at onee.’ |

And suiting the aclon to the word,
he threw down his swag, and* com-
menced to shovel out the gravel from
the filled-up hole.

We pegged out a claim, and then
gathered about the hole. As our mate
threw out the loose dirt, it beeame evi-
dent that the hole had been but recent-
ly filled up, for the blades of grass and
tree-leaves, thrown out from tne depth
of several feet below the surface, were
as fresh and %reen as those still grow-
ing in tha vieinity.

“Tell you what; boys,” said the

worker, as he rested on his shovel for a | gers

moment ; this hole was sunk this
morning. Won't the chaps look when
they find us in it? But I'd have
thought they’d have ged out their
claim, any way. But they didn’t ex-
pect anybody to find it.”

“(Get out o that hole, and take a
smoke,” said Jack; *let me have a go
at the shovel,”

“ Hold on a bit,”! was the answer;
“T'Hl go down a foot or two yet, an
then you ean have a chance. We
shan’'t have to sink very deep here,
anyway, not more’n ten or twelve feet.
But what the deuce is that 2"

His shovel had struck a piece of
wood, and, scraping off the loose dirt,
he disclosed what we at once knew to
be the handle of a pick-axe.

“That's a pick-handle,” said he, re-

lying to his own question. * What's
it doing here? By jingo, fellers, the
must have got on something good,
when they've buried their tools in the
hole ; we're in luck this time, boys."”

As he had by this time uncovered
the bandie and one point of the pick-
axe, he had his shovel out of the hole,
and took hold of the buried tool to re-
move it out of the way ; but it did not
come easily.

“JU's fast, somowhat,"” he said, tak-
ing hold of it with both hands, and giv-
ing a heavy jerk, which brought it up.
“T've got you," said he, apostrophizing
the pickaxe. * Here, take this up out
of the way, some of yon,” at the same
time holding its handle up to us who
were on the surface.

His face suddenly changed its hope-
ful expression for one of perplexity and
distrust, as he looked first at his hand
and then at the pick; then he climbed
hurriedly out of the hole, i

“What's the matter?"” asked we in
chorus.

“ Something’s the matter—I don’t
know what. Look here!” at the same
time extending his hand, on which
were stains of what a to be
grease and blood. *“What's that?—
That's blood, I believe ; I got it off that
pick, and the chisel po‘nt of it, the one
that was stuck down in the bhole, is
warm. There's something wrong,
boys—there's something here that
won't bear the light. But keep your
eyes liting; I'm E}lng in that hole
again, to see what is there.”

We “ kept our eyes lifting,” looking
suspiciously through the trees and
bushes, as our mate again descended
into the hole, and recommenced throw-
ing out the dirt. Ina few moments he
ceased shoveling, stood his shovel up
in one corner of the hole, and stoopin
down, scraped away the gravel with
his hands.

* Look here, mates,” said he, turn-
ing up a white face to us; *there's
been murder here, and no mistake!—
See this!"

There was a man's body in the hole,
and our mate had uncovered the upper
part of his head, revealing a frightful
wound, evidently made by the plekaxe,
which must have been driven into his
skull fairly up to the handle. His bair
and the sand nearest his head, were
wet still with blood ; and placing his
hand on the horior which Le had un-
covered, our man continued: “And he
is warm yet, mates; the murderer was
not gone long when we came here.”
Then, suddenly rising, he reached up
his hand, saying, “ Give me a hand up
out of this, boys—I feel sick "

We gathered in a group and discussed
the matter. That we had discovered
the corpse of a man, and a murdered
man, we did not question; who he
was, who had slain  him, or why the
deed had been done, we did not know,
nor what we had best do.

At last we decided that it was of no
use for us to unearth the corpse, but
that three of our number should remain
at the hole, and the other three to
find the township of Black Jack’s,
where we should be pretty sure to find
at least one police-officer.

I was one of those who remained at
the hole; and as soon as our compan-
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mtead a shirt over the
, throw in some dirt

the Lorrid object from
t, and then sat down te wait with

we might for the return

now increased to eight in T,
were still the only ones who knew of
the discovery of the body. !

As soon as they arrived, we com-
menced ngup the corpse, the offi-
cuers narrowly watching and noting ev-
erything. As we cleared away the
sand and gravel, it became
the man had been struck while e -
ed in for his hands &till held a
shert- shovel. He had been
struck on the head with a pick, by somne
one standing on the surface, and the
S T

n on m n; he ug
own top“! We lifted him out and
laid him on the grass,

The officers looked at each other as
soon as they saw the man’s fentures,
and the detective rbserved to the other,
“Tim , by Jove! and I had a
drink of from hjm at his tent this
morning ; he told me then he was fo-
ing out to prospect to-day. See if his
watch and money are gone. He car-
ried that old silver bull’s-eye that Jake
‘Wilson raffled off Sunda ore last—
Tim won it; and he ed it ; and he
carried that and his money in a cha-
mois leather bag in his shirt jacket.—
Bee if it's gone.” ;

Neither mouney .nor * bull's-eye”
could be found; r Tim had been
murdered for his little money and the
old watch.

Two poles and a blanket made a rude
bier to transport the body to the town~
ship, for which we were soon under
way. An hour's walk brought us to
the vicinity of the ““camp” (or police-
station,) where we halted and conceal-
ed the body, the detective going into
the township, and leaving the other
officer with us. As soon as it was dark
he returned, and handing something
to the uniformed policeman, asked,
o7 ou know that>"’

“Tim’s old bull's-eye! Where did
it come from ?"" repl the other.

“ Bought it of big Hans, lim’s mate.
Jenkins is watching him. He's been
drinking all the afternoon; he'll be
locked up by the time we get in. But
come on boys, if you're ready ; you'll
get some grub when we gel to camp,
and a good place to sleep.”

Our ghastly burden was soon deposi-
ted in the camp and a good supj er and
good beds were furnished us by the po-
lice, though I had but a poor night’s
sleep myself. Big Haus, Riley's mate
had been locked up before we arrived
by the vigilant Jenkins, who handed

e detective a leathern bag he had
found on Han’s person, which contain-
ed seventeen shillings, and was marked
with Riley's inilials, T. R. rudely
worked with common black thread.

“We've got him; he's safe to swing
for it 1" remarked the detective, as he
finished examining the bag. * This
"D Tim,&;.;: night the bod

e nig ' Was
phoedmnlfu an upright position in one
corner of the room in which we were |
sleeping, and secured there by a cord

under the arms and around a
stake driven into the ground for the
pu , there being no boards for a
tloor } a clean, blue shirt was put on in
place of the blood-stained one, which
was removed; the face was washed,
and a hat put on the head of the corpse;
a blanket was then hung up as a screen,
and all was ready to give Big Hans a

fearful surprise, in hope to secure a
confesslonwxrm.lg;:awrmr_.

At daylight the police threw out
some hints to various parties of dig-
on their way to work, about the
arest of a whole Ipnrty of new arrivals
for some great crime; the news spread
like wild fire, and a curious crowd was
=oon collected around the camp. Our

y were all up early, but we were
ept inside by the police, who did not
wish the miners outside to hear of Ri-
ley’s murder ’till they bad seen what
effect a view of the corpse would have
on the suspected murderer; but we
were not long kepl waiting.

Big Hans woke from his drunken
sleep, thirsty, and begged for a drop of
whisky. One of the officers gave him
some in a tin dipper, at the same time
remarking, * You didn't seem to sleep
very well, Hans. What was that you
were talking about in your sleep ?—
Have you and Tim Riley been having
a growl 2"

f Hans had not been quick in drink-
ing the whisky he would have lost it,
for the pinnikin dropped from his hand,
and he trembled Jike & leaf as he gasp-
ed out, * What did I say? I hayn't
had any growl with Tim.”

4 Oh, 1 don't know what you said,”
returned the officer; *“ but you talked
about Tim, that's all. DBut come, get
out of this; you're sober enough now
to take care of yourself. Go out to Mr.
Nicholson (the detective) and get your
money." )

Hans came out, pale and still trem-
bling, and approached the detective,
who was standing near the screen. As
he came up, the officer suddenly de-
manded, sternly, ¢ Big Hauns, where is
your mate, Tim Riley "’ )

The guilty wretch glared at him like
a maniae, but made no answer, when
the officer suddenly dropped the blan-
ket, and exposed to his sight the awful
spectacle of the murdered man stand-
ing erect before hiin.

The experiment did not bave the ef-
feet expected. Hans seemed to be
more astounded than horror-struck,
and looked at the officer and his mur-
dered mate like one stupefied ; then,
turning he walked into the inner room
*herﬁe had been confined during the
nﬂl, and fell down in a fit.

e dead man was Iaid out on a rude
pallet in the center of the camp, and
the miners outside (having first been
informed of the murder, and that our
party had been the oues to discover,
not to commit it) were admitted.

My story is about told. .On coming
to his senses, Hans had confessed the
whole. He said that he had no thought
of barming Tim until he was down in
the hole; the unfortunate man, finding
that his money-bag, which also con-
tained his watch, incommoded him
while digging, and handed it up to
Hans to take care of; and the paltry
sum it contained—less than three

nds sterling, including the price he
received for the watch from the detec-
tive—was the only motive he had for
committing the crime. His vietim had
fallen without a struggle on receiving
the blow from the pickaxe, and Hans
bad filled in the earth around him as
he fell, half rtedd by his shovel
and the sideof hole.

Tim was buried ihat day, and the
consumption- of larg= quantities of
“d brandy,” and perhaps fift
fights, marked feelings of the mi-
ners towards him, and their detestation

' well growh. *

of the murder. Hans was carefully
guarded till the next day, when he was |
started down to Melbourue in chuge|
of one officer, with our party of six as

a hired escort, sworn in as special con- |
stables for the oeeasion ; but in erossing
a small branch of the Terra river, on a
foot-log bridFe the murderer slldde:}{iy {
freed himself from the hold of the offi-
cer, who was steadying him over, and

plunged into the river, then swollen to |
a torrent. We could do nothing to|
save him ; he was drowned, and thus
escaped the gallows. ,

Sentinel says another attempt to burn
his house has been made by the min-
ions of Holden, and that he has insured
his life for  five thousand” more.

|
The editor of the Raleigh (N. C.t‘
|

|
}

ey e
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A WEST POINT ROMANCE.

How it Began and How it Came to a
Herrible End — An Ambition that
Breught Desclation to a Household
—Marriced Twice and Shot Decad at
Parade. s e §
West Point Correspondence N. Y. Herald..

In company with sfi ofcer™T took s
by ost Drir kot oytdees
where, sp many of/

West Bolutﬂl&miha

no waking.  We walked !

tomb, read the insori that I
hanb'read - ! B o

q ’
with his cane toa part of the ground
over which the’ had not as yet
was intended for
the last resting place of a graduate of
'68, but a revelation was made af-
ter his death prevented the body from
being brought here. Would you like
to_“l;enr the ‘sntgr{h-?” I expreaueﬂ' m
willingness, e story-was told. 1t
was in substance as follows:
A WEST POINT APPOINTMENT.

In the early summer of 1864, there
was a cadet va in one of tlie New
Yord city Co onal distriets.—
When the War iment informed
the Congressman of the district of the
vacancy, and that it should be filled
before the following September, that
gentleman took it into his head to de-
part from the ways of his predecessors,
and give the appointment to whatever
T et A Thg

throu e Academy, who
would pass the Emt examination. A
day was appointed for the test, and the
successful competitor, a few days after-
ward, was sent to West Point. He
was found fully competent, and at once
took a high pesition in the class. He
looked rather more manly than the
rest of his class—in faet, older than
most boys who were at the time ad-
mitted under twenty-one—but no sus-
icion that he was really older than he
ad represented himself to be, ever en-
tered the minds of the faculty. Three
years by, and he became a ge-
cond eclass man, During that time he
made the acquaintance of a young la-
dy risiding on Ejfth avenue. She was
oung, beautiful, of good family, and
ad p‘enty of money, and this combi-
nation of attractions fascinated the ca-
det. He used to pay her frequent visits
at the hotel when she came up here to
remain dmrin%l the June ‘“‘ga'a da 'si."
and after she had left for New York Le
kept up the pleasant intimaecy by fre-
quent correspondence. In the matter
of this correspondence he seemed to be
very anxious that the letters should not
mi , and under the pretence that
he believed the postoffice folks here had
a habit of opening cadets' letlers, he of-
ten had them sent over the river to be
ted from Garrisoi’s Landing. Mean-
while he studied hard and still main-
tained a good position in his class. He
finally became a first class man in "67.
He was busily engaged in his room one
day, after he had become a first class
man, in * boring”™ when the officer of
the sz entered and told him the su-
perintendent wanted to see him at his
oftice. He immediately repaired to the
office, and after the usual salutations
had n ‘interchanged between him
and his superior, the superintendent
took from & bundle of paperson his
desk, a letter, which he to him.—
It was addressed to the superintendent,
and charged that the cadet wans .
A MARRIED MAN

before he had entered the institution,
and that his wife was still living. The
letter was not signed. * What have
you got to say to that, sir?"”’ asked the
superintendent, laying down the letter.
The cadet had not changed counten-
anceduring the reading ef the note, and
when the sgluestlon was put to him he
drew himself up to his full beight, and,
with a flush asof indignation over-
spreading his face, he replied, ** That is
an ananymious communication, and
should not have received a gentleman’s
attention, sir. Every word of it is
false. The writer is evidently some
enemy of mine who seeks ia this way
to injure me,”” Then the interview
ended, and the superintendent threw
the letter into the waste-basket. e
cadet went back to his room and re-
sumed his studies. The night that fol-
lowed the day of this interyiew was a
bitter cold one. It was dark as piteh,
and the snow fell heavily. A keen
nor’easter swept over the post, and the
sentinel in the woods near the barracks
drew his cloak more closely about him
as gust after whirled with a shriek
down from the mountain tops. He
had been on Euarrl many nighta before,
when the cold had made his teeth chat-
ter and his limbs ache with numbness,
but the like of this night he had never
witnessed before. Thus he thought as
he laid his rifle against a tree and
stooped to gather a handfull of snow to
rub his half frozen face with. As he
did so a keener blast of wind than ever
tore through the leafless , making
the old branches creak and groan as il
ready to break. In a second he was
bolt upright, with his rifle tightly
ciutched in his hand. His face was
pale as death, and the rifle shook with-
in his grasp, but not from cold. He
bent his head forward as if to peer
through the darkness and the blinding
sleet. The wind had lulled for a se-
cond, and nothing but the low wail of
storm in the distant wood awoke the
stillness of the night. Still he stood
with his rifle trembling in his hands.
The wind again swept down from the
Inountain-top, and, as it struck the
trees near him, whizzed by again with
a sereech; but far above it there came
a shriek of a human voice so terrible,
so shrill, so fearful to be heard in that
lonely I:Iace, that the sefitinel involun-
tarily took a step backwird as if ex-
pecting :
SOME UNEARTHLY THING

80 swoop down upon him. It was this
tame shriek that had startled him. He
had mistrusted his hearing before, but
now he was certain that the ery that
rang out upon the wind a minute or so
Erevioua was not of his imagining. —

lutching his rifle in his right hnmfhe
felt his way carefully though the un-
derbrush with whicb the woods were
strewn, and slowly advanced in the di-
rection whence the cries had come.—
Every gust of wind brought the shriek,
more and more piercing, to him, and
made him stride on all the more quick-
ly ; for he felt that there was somebod
in distress. He finally reached a little
clearing in the woods, and through the
darkness, which was becoming less and
less obscure as the storm spent its
strength, he beheld, coming toward
bhim, a dgure in white, with its arms
wikl'ly beating the air about, and ev-
eéry once in a while giving vent to
that awful ery which had so startled
bim at first. He brought his riflle to
position and gave the challenge. "The
oﬂg answer he received was thie blood-
curdling shriek, and the figure came
nearer and nearer. The soldier put his
}tiece to the ground and gras the
orm by the shoulder. It made no re-
sistance, and keeping fast his hold on
it he made his way to the barracks,—

The light of the guanl’s lantern reveal- |

ed in she figure in white the form of
the cadet- who bad been called for that
day by the superintendent in reference
to the anonymous letter. He was
stark mad.

MARRIED AND THEN SHOT DEAD.

Great was the sympathy for the poor
cadet on the post among his comrades
when the neys was bruited about that
he had become insane. Of course ex-

| cesgive study had done the horrid work,

and the “system” of the Academy
came in for some very hard knocks at
the handsof the iympathizers. Months
passed by, apd cadet was himself
again. is tenfporary insanit
left no trace of its rav and when
the class of '68 graduated, he stood

| of waiting apon the master of

e

nmons the first ten.’” He obtsined =
llllﬂ of 1=
afterwards married to the Fifth Aves
nue youig lady ‘of whont Ini ) E

or so

fn?&mmmﬁw&m d to do
e B po nd gh
beau bride along with ﬁ%ﬂ“

came a very scvere diseipli i
for the slightest offences on the part o
the soldiers he always metqg out the

severest punishment. One he
one of the privates of the tn& pum
-

the guard-house for :;dloug Wr
some trivinl meglect of ¢ n
the mian got out He, it ﬁﬂa he

would get even with the officer. It
was the latter’s turn, a few'days after
he had released the soldier, to the

“Fire' was'given, officer fell, shot
through the head, aud died an hour af-
terwards. The soldier who shot him
was he who had beed ‘placed in the
guard-bouse a few days before. Cir-
cumstandes nted strongly against
the man. , however, was terribly
afflicted over the oecurrance and pro-
tested his innocence. He had, on go-
ing to the drill, been relieved from
guard duty, and his musket was loads
ed. The fact Be had overlooked in the
firing. The coroner’s aequitted
him of all evil intent, and so did a
court-martial. It was Tatality that
placed the officer in.front of the loaded
rifle, a fatality by Him whe
ever punishes the wrongdoer. The
young wife of the officer was of course
almost crazed with grief at her terrible
misfortune, and her case excited the
sympathy of all the offiers of the fort.

e day after her husband’s terrible
death she telegrtaphed to a elergyman
in New York, of whom she had often
heard her bushand speak, informing
::!m of the terrible tragedy, and asking
1im to

DBREAK THE NEWS

to the officer’s mother, who she be-
lieved to be traveling somewhere in Eu-
rope for the benefit of her health, The
officer had told her, when a eadet, that
his father was dead, and that his moth-
er waAs an invalid seeking  health
abroad. When the clergymam got the
dispatch, he went atmig?twuy to a cer-
tain house, in- rather a low neighbors
hood in New York city,and
the officer’s family—that is, his father
and other persons who ought to have
been dear to him. The eadet’s story of
his father's death and his methér bein
in Europe was a falsehood. He has
told the story to keep the real condition
of his family in -the dark. He did not
have the manliness to own to the Fifth
Avenue girl, when he was a cadet, that
his family was is low circumstances—
living in a miserable locality 'in the
city; but for all that, as honest and" as
upright as the richest in the land.
A WRANGLE OVER A CORTSE.

Now to return to the Southern post.
Word was telegraphed to the West
Point authorities, afier the officer’s
death, and preparations were there
made for the funeral. The cadet cor
were to turn out upon the arrival of the
body, and the funeral ceremonies were
to be of a very imposing character, for
the deceased was well known to all the
cadetz, having only been a few months
out of the ranks of the corps at the time
of his death. A guard of honor, con-
sisting of four officers, elass-mates of
the dead man, accompanied the body
and the sorrowing widow from the
scene of the u'ngaiv on  their way to
West Point. The train bearing the
corpse arrived at night time at Jersey
City, and, as it was takem out of the

e car to be placed in a hearse,

whieh the officers had the foresight to
engage to take it to the Hudson River
Railroad depot, when several persons
whom they did not know came up and
proceeded, in an unceremonious way,
to take the body. The officers inter-
fered, and the young widow who stood
by placed herself between them and
the coflin. The officers swore that they
would kill the first man who came near
the corpse; but the strange party was
nothiyg daunted, and one of them ad-
vanced and declared himself to be the
brother of the dead man. * And this
woman,”” he added, pointing to a fe-
male at his side ¢lad in black, who was
weeping, * this woman was Lieuten-
ant —'s wife. She was married to
him years ago, and that person who
claims to be his wite has no claim on
the body.” These remarksdumbfound-
ed the officers, and the Fifth Avenue
girl was terrified. She asked for ex-
planations, and the brother of the offi-
cer, mollified at the sight of her rorrow,
told her what her heart refused to be-
lieve. The officer had been married
before he beecame a cadet, and a child
was born to bim before he got his ap-
pointment. How he kept the whole
matter secret, and had entered the mil-
itary academy bearing his own name,
was & mystery ; and whether he was
married, before he became a cadet, un-
der an assumed name, is a thing which
but only a few can answer. At zny
rate the curtain fell in the last scene of
this West Point tragedy in an humble
house, in the lower part of the city, a
few days after the wrangle over the
corpse at Jersey City. The scene was
a heart-rending onc. A small apart-
ment was darkened by thick curtains
hung over the windows, and in the
center of the room there was a coffin,
containing the remains of the dead of-
ficer. Onthe lid was a silver plate
bearing his full name and rank in the
army. There were sorrowing friends
about, and when the face of the dead
was shut trom mortal view forever,
there was a woman clad in mourning |
who knelt at the coflin-side, with her
head buried in her hands, and sobbing
as though her heart would break. She
was the wife of the lieutenant of artil-
lery, the graduate of the eclass of 1568,
but she was not the young Fifth Ave-
nue girl. Two hearts were broken by
the ball that sent the officer into eter-
nity, and although the one was that of
a wife and that of the other was nof,

rything went. with, him Tor
some time, Ymng-oﬂo&-%hhabﬁ t?

1 and

f

| the ancient

the future of both will be darkened by
the same cloud, and their lives made
full of woe by the same recollections. |
Asmy cominnion stood up to Ieave*
the eemetery I ventured to ask, ** Will
the class of '68 erect a monument here |
to the memory of him who is goned”’ ‘-
Puinting to a tombstone at our 'very

Y | gide, he nsked, *“ What is that inserip- |

tion?” ¢ Faithful unto death,” I re- |
plied. * The lieutenant of artillery will |
get no monument here,” was his an-
swer, and we both left the silent araves
behind us, without speaking another
word.

The place :mupied by a Mormon
wife in her husband's household islf
simply that of a servani, with fewer

rivi than has Jane the eook, or
ucy the waiter, i our domestic econ-
omy. Slie has no **afternoon out"—
no wages to do as she will with—no
‘ifollowers,” and no ehance of a change.

{ at the South to depend upon recom- |

But she has hard work, unrealizable in |

our comfortable houses; the J:ririlege;

e house |
when he chooses to eall upon her ser- |
vices ; and the belief that the more pa- |
tiently she bears the crose of the pres-
ent, the more beautiful will be the
crown of the future she hopes to wear.

— -

among the churches. It is impossible
mendations, which are given with per- |
fect looseness. It is necessary for tlml
Home Mission Society to obtain per- |
sonal knowledge through its ewn |
agents of the colored
ploys, and to appoint none who are
tinctured with superstitious fanatieism. I

Heury \\'oods,;e;tenced to be hang- |

had | ed, who appesled to the Supreme Court

ot Jackson, Miss., it seems, has u'ecap-l
&l from prison.

‘ the

| Germans and English have this trade;
and after grinding the kernels for soap,

the refuse is used for oil cake, sellingin

Giermany at $1 25 per gallon.”

Conn,, baving spent several months
at the South in exploring the condition
ers it em- | and wants
among
eated the results of his inquiries to the
prefer preachers of their own color,
the ign
other disqualifieations, is pe
superstition and many

- [
gomnnfs heart ossifies, or turns
dies atonee ; but if it petri-

, other wonds, turns to
be inyariably lives too lopg for any

usefal ;
. Ch rote only half of
mw@?weﬁgn?ﬁ& far as
written & i be permittea

When
to boie
or
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The idea of a Naliatial gth_bllc

The grand giehmm !%made in
honor'of John Hust have ndded to the
popularity of tlie miovement, "' 1"
. Frenchmen, of suicidal turn?of mind,
take to hanging as the most preferable
means of futnic’tion; then comes
drowning, th dcation by chareoal,
and hasty polson.

There is a small vinyard in Paris near

i garden ‘:31& has
bauds'and leaves, blossoms gm
four days in advance of any other
yard in the region.

1. A;bronze antomaton at Venice, re-
cently knocked out a curious trav s
brains with a hammer. The traveler

t his head between the hammer and

@ bell just as the automaton struck
the hour.

5 ammn}"said an intelligent little
girl, "“what is the me:minif of a book
being printed in 1Zmo?” * Why, my
dear,” replied ths mother, “it means
the book will be published in twelve
months.”

It is estimated that not less than
fourteen thousand actual laborérs are
at work on the different railroads in
Alabama., Ofthis number thema}oﬂ-
ty are oti the Sonth and North and the
Alabama and Chattanooga Railroads.

The annual report of the Insane Asy-
lum &t Tuskaloosa, Ala., states that of!
{'helnt'::itm, eighteen nl;t;re mus there

v W ey, seventeen by re ex-
citement, and one by tobacco,

An acrobat at Davenport, land,
who was in the habit of allow a
stone to be broken on his chest with a
hammer tried one stone too many.
The stone broke without being noticed,
and the second blow fell on his ehest.
He was buried next day.

The Countess Volsomachi, who mar-
ried, as her first husband, the celebra-
ted Bishop Heber, died recently in
England, in the eighty-first year of Irer
age. She was the youngest daughter of
Dean » Shipley, of 8t. Asaph, and a
niece of Nir. William Jones, the Orien-
tal scholar.

Oconomowoe, about thirty miles from
Milwaukee, is called the fisherman’s

aradise. Itis situated between two
akes, one emplying into the other
over a fall of nine or ten feet, and with-
in a eircuit of a dozen miles _are about
twenty lakes, from one to three miles
in length.

In St. Paul, Minn., a little girl while
drawing her baby brother about the
yard in a wagon, aecidentally upset it,
and the baby was =lightly hurt. The
ﬁirl was so terrified that she dropped
down as if shot, and her parents found
her dead.

A teacher, wishing to explain to a
little girl the manner in which a lob-
ster cnsts its shell, when it has out-

grown it, said: *“What do you do | ted

when you have outgrown your elothes?
You throw them aside, don't you?"
“0Oh, no,” replied the little one, " we
let out the tucks.”

In the case of Hill versus Ribbetts)
where the inheritance of the property
of the late Mr. White, of Yorkshire,
amounting to £200,000, was claimed by
a daughter born in New York, the
elaifh was barred by proofs of a valid
Scoteh marriage of deécased previous to
his marriage in New York.

A Californian was boasting in the

rezence of the Boston excursion party
n Ban Franeis-o, the other day, of the
immense size of the seals in California
waters. ‘' Ah,” replied one of the par-
ty, not to be outdone by the Californian
even in the matter of seals, ‘“‘but you
should see the great seal of Massachu-
selts!”

Lawyers have a ludicrous habit of
identifying themselves with their eli-
ents by speaking in the plural number.
“ Gentlemen of the jury,” said a wes-
tern lawyer, “at the moment the po-
liceman says he saw us in the trap, I
will prove that we were locked up in
the station house in a state of intoxica-
tion.”

Miss Mulock says to parents that the
time must come in every family when
it is the ehildren’s right to begin to
think and act for themselves, and the
parents' duty to allow them to doit;
when it is the wisest gradually to slack-
en authority, to sink *I command”
into ““I wish,” and to grant large free-
dom of opinion, and the expression of
it.

Dickens is =aid to have given, in Mr.
Wilkins Micawber, a playful and ex-
travagant portrit of his father, Mr.,
John Dickens, an impeeunious clerk in
the Navy Pay Oflice, who=e overdue
“notes’” Charles collected and paid.
If that is true, we would think less of
Dickens : no true man make the world
merry by laughing at the foibles of his
father.

Master Charlie, aged four years, was
not pleased on being rt-rro\'ul by his
mother for some mischievous prank,
and showed his displeasure in his face,
when his mother remarked, “ Why,
Charlie, I anr astonished to see you
making faces at your mother!” Char-
lie brightened up at onee, and retorted,
“Why, I meant to laugh; but, mam-
ma. my face slipped.”

“My son,” said a gentleman the
other morning to a six-year old urchin,
“ T wish you to go on an errand to your

ndmother’s house to-day.”” “Itis
mpossible,” was the reply, “T belong
to the Highflyer and Tiger ball elubs,
and both play a mateh to-day, the one
in the morning and the other in the
afternoon. Give me forty cents for a
ball-ll

Professor 8., of Hartford, said the
other day that he felt uncomfortably
stiff and sore—eaught cold, perhaps—
and he lay down on a lounge and re-
quested his friend W. to knead and rub
him after the movement cure siyle.
W. gently beat him on the chest. “How
hollow it sounds,” said K., who was
looking on. “That's nothing,” said
W.; * wait till I get to his head.”

A resident of Chelsea, Vt., named
Andrews, has been arrested for alleged
eruelty to a faithless lad for whom he
wns pnardian. - The boy ran away to
the village and Andrews after him.
On their return, when beyond the ken
of the village, it is alleged that An-
drews took the boy out of the wagon
hitched him up beside the horse, and
then drove him home, a'dhtanoe of
about four miles, giving him a erack
with his whip whenever he failed to
keep up.

A resident of Liberia, who was lee-
turing in this country says: * The use
of the palm kernel is not generally un-

derstood or known of in the United p
States. Within the past fifteen years

it has become an articie of commerce,
making, indeed, still better soap than
palm. It eosts from fifty to sixty
cents per bushel, payable in trade. The

The Rev. Dr. Lathrop, of Stamford,

1y of the Baptists
e Frebdmen, has communi-

The people generally

and | costing

SOUTHERN NEWS ITENS.

Lice are killing the cotton in Sum-
W’I:O!&W. Georgia.
xas wishes like (ieorgia, =he
was** out in them"
Colonel Davis Cockrell, of the Pea-
body u.}lolel, Memphis, has retired

The two gas companies of New Or-
leans sre ting for the t to light
e fighting righ gh

General John B. Hood is now the
hlﬁylathuoﬂhmgirh; two of them
tw

The eotton of Marshall eounty
Miss. it Is iﬁa will not be an aver-
age one. Teo much min. :
Clarksville, Tennessee, had a two-
lived there only twenty minutes,

Germans of Savannah, Georgia, have
formed a society under the name of
“The German Immigrant Aid Society
of Georgia.”

A Huntsville (Alabama) fiddler fid-
dled a queer looking smake out of his
hole, and held him down with his fid-
die. Fiddledeedee.

The trustees of Oglethorpe eollege
have purchased the Lyons house in
Atlants, Ga., for the use of the college,
at a cost of £20,000,

The many friends of Hon. G. A.
Henry, the eagle orator of Tennessee,
will be pleased to learn that he is now
in a fair way to recover his health,

From all that can be learned an Al-
exandria lady carried off the palm for
beauty at the late commencement ex-
ercises of the University of Virginia.

Mr. Abel C. Vail, a well known eiti-
zen of Milledgeville, Georgia, died on

morning, aged sixty-six years.
He had lived in Macon and Milledge-
ville over thirty years,

Gen. Loring writes to Gen. Lowry,
of Brandon, Miss., that he likes the
service of the Viuemz of Egyfo( very
much. Gen. Loring is a brigadier gen-
eral in the Egyptian army.

Two young ladies, htersof B, F.
Johnson, li near Dallas, Texas, are
cultivating with their own fair hands
twenty-four acres of cotton. Their
erop is the best in the country.

The Panola (Miss.) Star, of the Oth,
says the yield of wheat is proving very
fine. Apples and peaches will be
scarce this weason, -

B. T. Higginbotham, a planter of
Catahoula parish, La., was murdered,
on the 4th inst., by some unknown per-
 SO11, .

By the new militia law of Texas ev-
ery man must enroll himself either in
the State palice, or the militia, or pay
315 exemption.

Mr. Marion Baker, of the editorial
staff of the New Orleans Picayune, has
left for a summer trip North in search
of health.

Joseph E. Anderson, whoe lived eigh-
teen miles from Danviile, Va., was
murdered on Monday night by parties
unknown. The deceased was an old
citizen.

E. B. Stricklund, arrested on suspi-
cion of being the party who shot and
killed Merideth Roberts, was tried at
Hemer, La., the other day antd acquit-

A Mrs. Gordon, of Norfolk county,
Va!, died in Norfolk, a few days since,
from the eflects of chloroform adminis-
terl:ed by a qugek doctor for the tooth-
ache,

W. T. 8. Pugh, an old citizen of Mad-
ison parish, La., died the other day.—
He served in a Madison company dur-
ing the war, and was much esteem¥d
as a.citizen,

In Franklin ish, La., Dr. W. W,
Lee and G. H. n got inte a dispute
about the height of cotton, in wnich
Lee was shot tifrough the breast, al-
though not fatally.

Ed. Stapp and Tody Clifford, of Gal-
veston, Texas, who lately went with a
party buffalo-hunting, were cut off by
the Indians and are supposed to have
been killed.

J. B. Btanley, living on the Rig-creek
road, near Memphis, found it necessa-
ry to shoot a negro on Friday night at
his own house, whom he found in his
yl}l'l;ll, and who tried to kill him with a
stick.

e e

Boys, Read This.

A New York paper says: A few
years ago a large g firm in this eity
advertised for a boy. Next day thestore
was thronged with apsnllclnu, among
them a queer-looking little fellow, ac-
companied by a woman, who proved
to be his aunt, in lien of faithless pa-
rents, by whom he had been abandon-
ed. Looking at this little waif, the
merchant in the store promptly said:
“Can’'t take him in, places all full; be-
sides, he is small.” “I know he is
small,” said the woman, “but he is
willing and faithful.’” There was a
twinkle in the boy's eyes which made
the merchant think again. A partner
in the firm volunteered the remark
that he * didn't see what they wanted
with such a boy—he wasn't bigger than
a pint of cider.” But after consulta-
tion the boy was set to work.

A few days later a call was made on
the boys in the store for some one to
stay all night. The prompt response
of the little fellow contrasted well with
the reluctance of others. In the mid-
dle of the night the merchant looked
in to see if all was right in the store
and presently discovered his outhful
;mahac seissoring labels. “What are
you doing ?" said he; “I did not tell
you to work :nights.;' “1 know you
did not tell me so, but I thought I
might as well be doing something.” In
the morning the cashier got orders to
“double that boy's wages, for he is
willing.” Only a few wecks passed be-
fore a show of wild beasts passed
through the streets, and very naturally
all hands in the store rushed to witness
the spectacle. A thief saw his oppor-
tunity, and entered at the rear door to
seize something, but in a twinkling
found himself firmly clutched by the
diminutive clerk aforesald, and after a
struggle was captured. Not only was
robbery prevented, but valuableartic'es
taken from otherstores were recovered.
When asked by the merchant why he
stayed behind to watch when all others
quit their work, the reply was, * You
tuld me never to leave the store when

stay.” Orders were immediately given
once more, *“ Double that bu,v's w -
he is willing and faithful.”" To- %
that boy is getting a salary of $2,500,
and next January will become a mem-
ber of the " .
Spanish gentlemen k with great
enthusiasm of the me behavior
in a recent duel of two naval officers of
high rank, intimate friends, who had
quarreled over their cups. fought |
twetl:g paces to advance toa |
cen line and at will. Onewalk- |
ed forward, and when near the line the
other fired and hit him. ‘Ihe wounded
man staggered to the line and said, “1
am dead. Come thou up and be kill-
ed” The other came up until he

the other night, which |’

others were absent, and I thought I'd |
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Who the mischief that is done
In everybody's house, .

There's no one ever secs Liis fuce,
'.l'l‘n:‘ ot Wo break was cracked
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iy Mr. Nobody.
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That door will always squeait
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197T¢ S L0 one tosses Lhem abomd
But Mr. Nobody.

The Mnger-marks upon the doars
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To let the eurtaine fade. .
The Ink we never spill ; the booty
Ao not ogs henent Toomall heteag

re not our ‘ 4

T Mr, Nobody

The Hillman and the Housewlfe.
BY J. H. EWING.

.

with when they beg or borrow of the
human race; and, on the other handy
to those who come to them in need,
they are invariably generous.

Now there onced lived a
ll.ouaeiwlfe whtlt had a sharp eye fo
own interests In temporal mathers,
analms of what she had no use
or the good of her soul. One
Hillman knocked at her door.

*Can youlend us a saucepan,
mother " sald he. “There'sa w
in the hill, and all the Pou are in use.
‘“Ishe to have one ' asked the see
vant lass who had opened the door.

“Ay, to be sure,”” answered the
housewife. ‘“‘One must be neighborly.”™

But when (he mald was taking &
saucepan Jrom the shelf, she
her arm, and whispered sharply—* No#
 that, you slut. Get the old one out of
the cupboard. It leaks and the Hill-
men are so peat, and such nimble
workers, they are sure to mend It be-
fore they send it home. Soone
the Good People,and saves sixpence In
tinkering, Butyou'll never learn to hé
notable whilst your head Is on youb
shoulders.”

Thus reproached, the mald fetchet)
the saucepan which bad been laid
by till the tinker's next vh‘lé and
it to the dwarf, who thanked her
went away.

In due time the sauece Was fe-
turned, and, as the housewife had fore-
seen, it was neatly mended and ready
for use.

At suppertime the maid filled the
pan with milk, and set it on the fire for
the children’s supper. But In a few
minutes the milk was so burnt and
smoked, that no one could touch it,
and even the pigs refused to wash with
whieh it was mized.

“Ah, good-for-ncthing hussey!"” erled
the house-wife, as she re-fil tm
herself, *you would ruin the
with your carelesness. There’s a whole
quart of good milk wasted at once!”

“ And that's two penes ' eried a volee
which seemed to come from the chim-
ney, in a nasal, whiney tone, like some
natering, discontented old body golng
over her grievances.

The housewife had not left the sabce-
=pan for two minutes, when the milk

iled over, and it was all burnt and
smoked as before,

“The pan must be . e
the good woman, in ém m
and there are two full quarts of infthe
good as thrown to the L

* And that's fourpence " added @n
voice in the chlmne{.

After a thorough cleaning, the ssotes
pan was once more fllled and set ot
the fire, bu;’.1 wit}hm:henert;tmnmd '2:
A milk was hopelessly spoilt, &
housewife shed team of vexation at the
waste, erying, ‘' Never did such a thing
befall me since I kept house "

“ And that's sirpencc!” cried the
volee from the chimney. ** ¥You dida*t
save the timkeriug, after all, methor I*

With which the Hillman himself
came tumbling down the ehimney, and
went ofl laughing through the door.

But thenceforward the saucepan was
as good as any other.—Aunt Judy's
Magazine,
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How Glass Paper Welghts are Made.

Every one knows the pn}per weights
of solid colorless glass, In hem

cal shape, in the centre of which are
uets, portraits, and even watches
and barometers, ete., ete., but few
sons know how or by what means
thtngs are incarcerated in the cepter of

{liis glass.
The first thing to be done 12 to
and arrange a certain quantity of
glass tubes of different colors, In the
cavities of a thick molten dise,
ing them according to the object to be
represented. This done, the tubes are
inelosed between two layersof glass;
to do this they begin by ing on one
side of the dise which containa the
tubes, a layer of crystal, to which the
tubes soon become attached. When
this is done the dise is remo and &
second®ayer of erystal is p on the
opposite side. The object being 'i'.'“"
in the center between these two layers
of glass thus soldered together, it be-
comes to give the ball jta
Iwmiaplmmu?rimlom. which s done,
when the erystal Is again heated, by
means of & coneave spatula of molst-
ened wood, It then remains to anneal
it, and to polish it on the wheel.
That a glass ornament, being cover-
ed with a | jtyer of I;nt glass, should re-
ceive no injury or change of eolor,
be easily understood from Its ﬂd&z
ry nature; but it Is not the same with
objects in metal, such as watches, bar
ometers, ete., which a far less degree
of heat would oxodize.or even entirely
dluulm . 'l’lr:e’ mo;le of manufac
therefore, of these latter objecta fa quite
diflerent from that of thcjg‘mt. ?t Is
‘,s;t_; to rn;e this,
we look at a r weight, pro
ed the interior beof gu.f;et}wpu'a'
and under part of the recipient will be
also of giass. If we now examine a
rnper weight containing & watch o
mrometer, under the lower part of the
ball will be found a plece of green cloth,
the use of which Is to keep mﬂa the
object which, instend of only forming
one body with tbe covering of
which surround them, are onk
in & m;i?'htanlu!e before:
center of the half-spherteal Ialk
In a word, to ta-;gout the
ments it would be n -
the paper weight, whilst to take
:::sot!hl-mit would soffiee to take
cloth. As for the
in which are placed mn;&"m
a yellowish ecolor, these profiles are
made of refractory earth, and may thos
bear well a heat which only softens
lass. Manufactured successively at
‘enice under the name of m
and then in Bohemin, these
weights have been earried to
only by French artistz. The sole diffl-
culty in their manufacture Is in avoid-
ing internal air bubbles, which would
the more deform the object, as any Je-
fect would be muoh more increased
the thickness of the glase.— Wonders of
Gilass- Malking.
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PrLrery.—Old Parson M of Es-
sex County,got to be ratt;‘:rs:'npo[a-
lar with his flock toward the latter part
of his labors. could not dismiss
him, as he was settled for life, and he
was not to be either coaxed, bought or
scared off) so he continned his preach~
ing—but every Sunday his andience
grew less and less, until it had dwin-

touched the muzzle of his adversary's
pistol, and in a moment both were|
dead—like gentlemen. I
R G I T
Recently Mr. John Coleman, a most |
estimable citizen of Marshall, Texas, |
attempting (o jump from the platform, |
was thrown under the ears, and had |
both of his legs badly crushed below the |
knees by the wheels. The amputation |
of both limbs, it is thought, will be |
necessary.
— A ——

“ My dear sir, said a candidnle ne-
asturdy wag on the day of elee- |

orance of many of those, with
tuating
other evils

tion, “* I am very glad to sce you."”
“You needn't be," n:lu?ned lheJ
wag: “ I've voted."”

becl‘:,l:gzgld W a :r’a dozen. Hg
parson kept along in
-even tenor of his wuy.ptdzchring that
he would not give up as long as hecould -
say ‘we.” Finally, his flock was re-
dl;:‘Ed ;‘(; the ;ulllu}ry old ]duom,ﬂ
whom preached for neariy a year,
when the old saint died—tigen, as the
indomitable preacher man could nof.
say “we,” he gave up the pulpit, '
- - -

The county of Wilson, Tennessce,
can boast of having the oldest soldier in
the' armies of the * 1 .
Ball, who iives in mmu:
the army of the Confederate
the age of 69 years. He is now 79, and
is active and vigorous for & man of his
age.
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